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experience. They shot at him once in the Skupshtina, as I wrote
before, but they didn't rattle him, I have a treasured photograph
of the Government leaving the Skupshtina that day; all you can see
is a row of behinds above the desks, they couldn't bend down quite
far enough. But Stoyadinovitch didn't go out bending, he re-
mained unconcerned and walked out afterwards, cool outwardly,
inwardly raging, but fearless.
Foreign friends have been trying to get him up to Belgrade golf
course — the construction of this course is one of the few triumphs
of western diplomacy in the Balkans — but I don't,think they
have had much success. The Serbs have not yet reached this
Himalayan peak of civilization. Anything more ridiculous than
a real he-man of a Serb fiddling about with a stick and a little
white ball I can't imagine. In Serbia they work hard, eat hard,
drink hard, live hard.
In Stoyadinovitch you see again a man whose career is a
panorama of our times. Do not imagine that he likes the policy he
has had to pursue — the memory of centuries of Turkish and
Germanic oppression is in all Serb blood. Do not imagine that he
does not see the danger of vassalage for Yugoslavia. He had to
pursue this policy — because the Great Powers with whom Yugo-
slavia would have preferred to pursue a better one were too
weak, too irresolute* too confused, too untrustworthy. Small
Balkan states have to pick their steps carefully. They cannot
pursue an independent policy, they are too small, they have to
watch the big shots, and take care not to offend the biggest.
On the one side they see strength in arms and strength in in-
tention; on the other they see weakness in arms, and intentions
proclaimed but actions constantly belying them. They draw their
inferences, and act on them. That is why the rulers of every
Danubian and Balkan state have been, this year of 1938, to see
Hitler. You have not always learned of this — but they have
visited him.
Stoyadinovitch, a successful business man and Finance Minister,
was chosen by Prince Paul for Prime Minister in the summer of
1935, just when all these things were in the lap of the gods. He
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